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HARVESTER: I bet you are. I suppose you think It's very
self-seeking of me not to want to be mixed up in a
scandal. I suppose I ought to laugh through a horte
collar at the prospect of smashing up a practice that 1
paid good money for and have spent seven years in
building up.

LICONDA: Oh, come now, it's not going to be as bad as
that. However distressing an inquiry may be to
Maurice's family, I don't see how it can affect his doctor.
For a hopeless invalid to take an overdose of his
sleeping-draught is not so uncommon as to excite much
comment.

HARVESTER: That, no.

LICONDA: Many of us can only admire a man who has a
fatal illness and prefers to end his life painlessly rather
than endure useless suffering. He is more merciful to
himself and to those he loves,

NURSE: Dr. Harvester knows as well as I do that if Maurice
Tabret died of an overdose of chloraHn he couldn't have
taken it himself. There's only one word for it and you
all know it. It was murder.

HARVESTER: That's why I'm absolutely convinced that he
died of natural causes. I can't offer an explanation of the
disappearance of those damned tabloids, but there must
be an explanation.

COLIN: The most likely one is that Nurse Wayland was
mistaken. Surely it's only reasonable to suppose that if
anyone had taken out half a dozen tabloids he would
have put others in their place, aspirin or chlorate of
potash or something, so that they wouldn't be missed.

NURSE: People don't think of everything. It's only because
wa murderer makes "soHTmlsfake that he's caught.

HARVESTER: But, damn it all, no one commits a murder
without a motive. No one had the smallest reason to
wish Maurice dead.